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yachting. Especially pleasant to Melville during this run were
his quarter watches in the main-top. Removed from the im-
mediate presence of the officers, he and his companions could
there enjoy themselves more than in any other part of the
ship. By day, many of them were industrious making hats
or mending clothes. But by night they became more romanti-
cally inclined. Seen from this lofty perch, of moonlight
nights, the frigate must have been a glorious sight. "She was
going large before the wind, her stun'-sails set on both sides,
so that the canvases on the main-mast and fore-mast presented
the appearance of two majestic, tapering pyramids, more than
a hundred feet broad at the base, and terminating in the clouds
with the light cope-stone of the royals. That immense area
of snow-white canvas sliding along the sea was indeed a mag-
nificent spectacle. The three shrouded masts looked like the
apparition of three gigantic Turkish Emirs striding over the
ocean." From there, too, the band, playing on the poop, would
tempt them to dance; Jack Chase would well up into song dur-
ing silent intervals: songs varied by sundry yarns and twisters
of the top-men.

One pleasant midnight, after the United States had crossed
the Line and was running on bravely somewhere off the coast
of Virginia, the breeze gradually died, and an order was given
to set the main-top-gallant-stun'-sail. The halyards not being
rove, Jack Chase assigned to Melville that eminently difficult
task. That this was a business demanding unusual sharp-
sightedness, skill, and celerity is evident when it is remembered
that the end of a line, some two hundred feet long, was to be
carried aloft in one's teeth and dragged far out on the giddiest
of yards, and after being wormed and twisted about through
all sorts of intricacies, was to be dropped, clear of all obstruc-
tions, in a straight plumb-line right down to the deck.

"Having reeved the line through all the inferior blocks/'
Melville says, "I went out to the end of the weather-top-gallant-
yard-arm, and was in the act of leaning over and passing it
through the suspended jewel-block there, when the ship gave a
plunge in the sudden swells of the calm sea, and pitching me
still further over the yard, threw the heavy skirts of my jacket
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